THE IRON PUDDLER

ing in a sheet mill similar to a tin mill, pre-
pared me for this new work. In tin making
a piece of wrought iron is rolled thin and then
covered with a thinner coating of pure tin.
After this is done the plate remains soiled
and discolored, and the next process is to
remove the stain and polish the tin until it
shines like silver.

To have a job and eat pie again made me
happy. Our union contained several hun-
dred members, so I had a lot of prospective
friends to get acquainted with. I was then
nearly twenty-one and a pretty good mixer;
I liked men and enjoyed mingling with them
and learning all I could from what they told
me. When they drifted into a saloon I went
along for the company. I did not care to
drink, so I would join some impromptu
quartet and we would sing popular songs
while the other fallows cheered us with the
best will in the world. A glass of beer or
two seemed to heighten their appreciation
of our music. Since beer has disappeared
nobody has asked me to sing. Prohibition
may be good for the health, but it was death
to my art
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